LETTERS TO HIS CHILDREN

ATTIC DELIGHTS^
_                      White House, June 17, 1906,

BLESSED J^THEL:

Your letter delighted me. I read it over twice,
and chuckled over it. By George, how entirely I
sympathize with your feelings in the attic! I
know just what it is to get up into such a place
and find tie delightful, winding passages where
one lay hidden with thrills of criminal delight,
when the grownups were vainly demanding one's
appearance at some legitimate and abhorred
function; and then the once-beloved and half-
forgotten treasures, and the emotions of peace
and war, with reference to former companions,
which they recall.

I am not in the least surprised about the men-
tal telepathy; there is much in it and in kindred
things which are real and which at present we do
not understand. The only trouble is that it
usually gets mixed up with all kinds of fakes.

I am glad the band had a healthy effect in
reviving old Bleistein's youth. I shall never for-
get the intense interest in life he always used to
gain when we encountered an Italian with a bar-
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